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"ON THE 
CORONAT TON. 


- Riſk! my Maſe f {Advance "thy Mourning Head ! 
2 limentihg for the Mighty Dead ! 
all the Funeral Tapers in your Tears, 
And asthe Fainting flames expite, 
our foft * Ellie Tides retire ; 
While you behold the roſpe#t chat appears 
In the vaſt Glories of ſucceeding years ! 
Advance ? and throw” "ay fabfe'weeds away 1 
And ſtring thy Lyre for fome Harnjoniow Lay, 
Worthy the Celebration of this Mighty Day ! 
Come ye ſoft Angels all, 2nd lend Lamb aid, 
Ye little Gods that run þobv's eo 
That wanton'd,ſamg,and ſmil'q and | bay'd, 
When the firſt World was 2 tn Numbers pnade ; - 
And Danc'd to ordet- red Ayrs t- = 


Such Heivenly Nates * vine can Tarn, 
| Such wond” -n Ae 'd move ' 
And teach as Tt Shy and Love ! 


And even the Anges of is rp 09. wou'd Charm ! 

O Tune it High, creme bold facceſs, 
Bur ſweet artdgerit Tagiby 306 ſtrain, 

As that which orice tatigh Chavming Swain, 


By its ſoft for Fe he jp 
ing Breaſt. 


From the great King td Pj 


I. 


(2) 
I L 
Yet when thou woud'ſt the Royal H ER0 ing, 


Thby Godlike el fo? nd By Gedlike K. 1.x 6 ! 
ough as a nts ap 
Jon Or as that we appeyr! 


By which ch* Ss Þ ow'r deſign” d 
Th' Egypt Los Locuſt from he Land to bear. 
Reſoly'd as the firſt Meſſehger of Heay' -D 
To whom the 
The firſt Born Rebells ro chaſtils; 
Who , while the flaming Sword he bore, 
'T was only to declare his Pow'r , 
And. unuſurpt maintain his Paradice. 
Paint him like Mars when Battails were in view, 
And no ſoft Venus cou'd his Soul ſubdue ; 
All bent for nobler ſpoil than Beauties Charms, 
And loos'd a while from Sacred; L4{RA's Arms 
LAURA! the Chaſt ! the Pious!. and the Fair! , 
Glorious, and kind as Guardian-Angels arc [v4 
Earchs darling Goddeſs! and Heay'ns tend' eſt ! 


ITL 


But oh my Mule, when e're thou do'ſt preſume 
To touch on fo Divine a Theam , 

Let it be Nature all, thou do'ſt indite, 

That thoſe who read in Ages diſtant hence 

May feel the v Zeal which 1 write . 


mary 


And by th' unlabour'd Verſe cre to tender ſenſe - 


That future Lovers when they hear, 
Your all- ador'd and wond'rows charaQter ; 


or ſure the mighty LAUR A's. Name will Live 
( As ng Tor kl fur S 


h 
May find Bk fans - JP lien 2a 


Wander and trill thr every wad ors Vein; 
And Bleſs the Charmer that Creates the Fire ! 


Bleſs the ſoft Muſe thar ig expreſs 
Beauty and Maje 


af? in ſuch a dre 
As all the W Avig fhall conſe 1 


Oh 


—. 


= 


| O're all the Azure plains the  (calden 


— 


| 


[3] 
Oh fond ſeducer of my, Nabler part, 
Thou ſoft 1 eb M 

If ever —_— did impa 


The Py. of Muſick or Poetic An ik | - 
Teach me oh. x6ach me wr tochy 
Fancy for ſo Divine a Theam 371 Qihoy i ocþanting Muſc/, | 


The VE Ides of 4pr4l. _ | 


al And Heay'a 
Mighty T 
And Earth DESO ia 


And ſent abroad a 
Ten Thouſand ls « Hl 
And all was Harmony. 


jou! | 
keglrng Ait ; 


5 mave; 
And Seraphins were changjhg every whete, 


Gay Robes of Light che yoyng itjes pur on, 
, And ſpread their = Pr hay the Sun. 


On Pillows form'd of welding 4u chey lye, 
Plac'd in the mid-way Regions oft che Sky ; 


OnFury Lates and Silver Harps they play d, 
And gave the Sacred P 11R aHerral Serenade | ; 

Call'd forth the wand ri ring Crowd, the Begnt'ous throng, 
While all the Hoſt of Heav'n eodad an the Jong. | 


Y. 


Awake, Oh Royal Sir * Oh Queen, agar'd, awake! 
For whom our Triumphs and our br; th we make; 
The ſlee ple leſs Crowds theis egrly duties ſhaw 
TH attending Hierarchies of 4ngels bow; 
= Favs and Ek ith one a joy 
Ex che mighty commng Þay : 
oF" Lk, ics bleſt approach —but You, 
You to whom Glery's can no Luſter giye; 
Whoſe Beans, like zhe ed Sun, 
Adorn what e're they deignte wpan ; 
Burt no exalt abr aggs oy 
Thou HER0O of eh world arile! 
Shake off the downy thy Eyes; 
And from the ſafeſt Charm of- -Loyvs, Axiſe! 
From joys too fierce fot ory ſenſe bus Thise, 
Whoſe Soul, whole Fanuby'rae all Dive 'T 
'B 


7 


[ 4 | 
So Bodies when refin'd, all Neav'n ſurvey; 
While feebler Morrtals faint with ev'ry ray : 
O rile from the inchanting Raviſher, © | me 72S 
Nor liſten co the, Muſick of Her Tongue ;' | 11 
Her Angel Eyes, *atid Voite,' ſo conquring are, = 
Love will make hinbler Glory wair roo long. 
VL 
And Thou bright Goddeſs of the 'Day! L 
For wom all longing Eyes and Ekarts tepare j--! | 
Theſe render panting,” thoſe ſoft Tears of Fox: i | 


_ - 
# — 


And with impatient Murtwrings hllxhe'Air 5 2. | 
O Charming Goddeſs of che Day appear! O7C 
Full of Thy Bleft"[dea, they'diſdam®''! © 17 
A vulgar thought to entertain ji 
Big with Prophet:ck Joy, they lab'ring waic 
To urcer Bleflings Jul and - great; - 
This day no rough Fatigues of Life ſhall vex, 
No more Domeſtick Cares the mind perplex ; 

All common thoughts are lolt in-che vaſt crowd of Joy 
This Jubilee ! chis Sacred Holy-day ! | 
The Soul reſolves for Mirth and Play. 

She leaves all Wortdly thoughts behind, 
And in Her haſt our-ſtrips the -wanton Wind ; 
Wou'd ev'a her early vows neglett to pay, 

But that to Heay'n you guide the way; 
When for Teur ſafety all agree to Pray. 
The Poor Man now forgets his preſſing needs, 
No Penury his exalted looks confeſs, 
Neglects the Body, while the Soul he feeds 
On fancy'd pleaſures ſcarce arriv'd in gueſs. 

No ſad Complaints aſcend the Sky's, 

No Nymphs reproach'd in Lovers ſighs, 
Or Maid forſaken, bends her lovely eyes. 
All with ere&ed Looks (ſalute the World ! 
None bow beneath the Preſſure of a thought, 
Unleſs where Enby: has her Yipers hurl'd, 
And raging Malice even to Madneſs wrought, 
They hate the Light that guides the work Divme ; 

And how'l and gnaſh their Teeth, and ſuffer Hell before their time; 
The Brave are glad; and gay;' the young rejoyce, * © 
The old in Prayers _ ellings lift che Voice ; 

Virgins the wealth of Flow il bring, 
, And all the Muſes, and the Frag Soy VII 


But when He ſaw th* ungrateful Britiſh 


[5 ] 
Behold the HER 0 the bleſt Voice obeys; 
And like the God of Luſter gilds 
Wich early Beams the Eaſtern Hills, 
And by degrees th* adoring World ſurveys : 
So the bright Harneſs he puts on, 
And in his hand Divine he takes the: Reins, 
And with life-giving Rule the God: maintains 
The Glorious Empire of the Sun. : |: 
With eaſe he guides the fiery Conrſers round, 
And heat, and. life, and light, doftill abound ; 


And all _ fmile and thrive char are in Nature found. 


Now hercer Rays-of Brightneſſhe afſumes , 
And ev'ry Mmute do's Albee his Bears ; 

Till to the fartheſt Poles theiriHnfluenceſpread, 
And ſcatter Plentywhere his Glory's ſhed, -: 

While all the guilty fanrd:ms of ce Night + : 
Shrink from the Piercing terror of . his Light! 
Each coming vulgar.day, the Moxaxcnfthow'd, 
But this more Sacred; views HimallaG OD! 
New youth and vigor fill His Royal Yeins, 

His Glorious Eyes | young flames adorn ; 

A new Divinity in His: looks, - Proclames 

That for Eternal He. was Born ! 

'Twas ſo He look'd in Dankirks bloody field; 
When the dull faithleſs' Belgians He compell'd ; 
Foe advance, 
For whom even yet He had a tender ſenſe, ©. 


Thus ſpoke ! (When, mounted hike a Conquering God, 


From Rank to Rank the wond'tons HeroRod! ) 
Before (ſaid be) mixt Nations We withſtood 
Conqueſt, ſcarce worthy our expence of Blood ; 
Like Gallick onſets, brick at firſt they *ppear, 
But dare not truſt the event of fiercer War :: 
"Twas play before, a game We ſmiling won, 
Now 'twill be Toyl, and,work, not eaſily done ; 
My dear loy'd Souldiers theſe are Engliſh Men ! 
Who though they're farc'd to fly will turn 
Stanch to the Scent of - War, inur'd to ! 
Oh happy, it: che flood 
Had been 4 for wretched England; good { 


New Courage to the fainting Troops He gave, 
And by His = ITE 'em to ae ' 


Wonders 


- <>— —  O'— —————c - ww > A  -- p— 
- , 4 _ _ D - — o 


[5 ] 
Wonders the Promis'd Monazchdid 


| rform, 
And dealr Deſtruftion round like '# refiftleſs ſtorm ! 


Nor did His forp«/d Gallaxtry in War 
Surmouat his Clemency in Peary, - 


His Captives proudly their 
And charm'd io an excels, 
| Adore the wwuders they beheld, | - Bu 
And kiſt the Sacred Hand chat chaſt'em-orerhe field. - 
His early Courage did blis Fages gonvince, | 


Who now their. ſeond Commiſſuens tear, ; - 
No longer will-the Tyrants Enſygns bear; 


But Vow Allegiane to their Native Prince. , 
They ſaw the God af- War 'in ey'ry Grace, 7 
While ſofc Adojtis revell'd in \His face ;- ' - 19 
The Goddeſs here, might all her wilh enjoy, 
The rough ſtern H:#-3. ©, in the Charming Bay! 
Such Looks as aftes\/i&ory, He put on, |. - 
With ſuch to day'the Glict'sing. Moy a «cx ſhone ; 
Such Grace in Smiles, fach-furdetneſs in addreſs, 
Awfull as Heav'n, as eaſy: of Acceſs 3. 
And Merciful as that, when e/c&he-can redreſs ! 
True Repreſenter of the Paw'ss Divine ! 
Such was thi firſt Botn-ban, 
Heav'n did for an immortal Race defign , 
E're the firſt bright deluded Mai 
To ſenſe of Fear, : the: Lord of. Al berray'd ; 
So look'd the new-form'd Wwoadery: to His Reign began ! 
So the-gay Beauties of His\World ſurvgy'd, 


While Heav/n look'd down and Atnil'd, ad with what 'thad made. 


See the bright QUE E N-forfakes her fofcer j s, 
And now epares for Pompand Noiſe; 

That neceſſary Toyl of the Hlyſtrious Great ! 

Who rarely taſte the Bliſs of {weet Retreat 

Like Heav'n who-neither ſleep aor ſhumbes knows, 

Short Dreams of Glory make theirs whole repoſe : - 

Whatever reſt ſole Nature do's deſign, * © 

The Sun, and They, muftflillappear and ſhipe ! 
| And nowy-the more furprifing Light 

Breaks from the ſilent Enapize of che Night; 


t Fetters hear, 13 « . 


(7 ] 
So Venus look'c when from the Seas 
The riGag Beauty view'd the world, 
When amorous Waves around the Virgin curl'd F 
And all the wond'ring Gods with awful pleaſure gaz'd : 
All figh dr. Love! alt languith intheir flame, 
Yer none his pain; preſugzesto. name ; 
For oh ! the God-born Maid from twighey a came. 


2p" 


And now the Nympbs ply alt their Female arts 
To dreis Her for Her viftory/of hearts; 
A Thouſand lirtle-LOFES deſcend! 
Young waiting Capids with officious tare | 
In ſmiling order: all -attend':' © 
This, decks Her Snowy Neck, and that Her Ebon Hair. 
The Trophies which the Conquereſs muſt adom , 


re by che bu/re Tancons 
Who at Her ed ow TN 
The Goppsss apr Arerogrh Toyls, 
Scatters Ten bl Greirom niles ; 
While che wing 


This bears = dorm: 1 d Detken che 
And lugs the Se ry nant aſt ; 

Anothers litle hand luſtains' 

The weight of Oriental _— 

And in the flowing” 

They weave and brg id the Jute Pearls; 
Round Her bright Face their nimble fingers play, 
And ev'ry touch gives the young Gods #/ 
They gaze and hov'r round. Her'wond tous Fyes, © 
Where a vaſt Heay'a,of Witand Beaaty lies; 
They point cheir Darts, and make their Arrows fine, 
From the eternal Roy s with which they ſhine ; 


From Her fair rifing w__ Gleighs ey take, 
s ſtill awake. 


To keep young = 'd 
From ev'sy Charis and Grace they bear, 
Uneasfie wiſhes, and deſpair 3 
From Her alone the Bankrupe Loy = ſupply, _ 
Their riff'd Quivers with A - 
Fatal to All but Her Lov'd.Monarchs heart, | 
Who of the ſame Divine Macerialsawrought ; 
Cou'd equally e the dart 
Receive the wound wich Like the wound impart; 
- And mixt the Soul as _—_— as = chought : 
=T C $o 


|. s | 
Wonders the Promis'd Monaxchdid perform, 
And dealt Deſtruftion round like '# refiſtleſs ſtorm ! 


VAL. 


Nor did His foripard Gallantry in War 
Surmount his Clemiency in Peace, . _ vo bs 
His Captives proudly their foft Fetters hear, oP . 
And chaxm'd to an excels, | 
| Adore the wuders they beheld, | 
And kiſt the Sacred Hand chat chat 'em ore the field. 
His early Courage did -blis Rags convince, 
Who now EG Commiſſuons tear, ; 
No longer will 4he Tyrants Enſygns bear; 
But Vow Allegianee to their Netive Prince. | 
They ſaw the God of: War 'in ey'ry Grace, 
While ſofc Adojtis revell'd in \His face ; 
The Goddeſs here, might all. her wiſh enjoy, 
The rough ſtern H:z-s. ©, in the Charming Bay! 
Such Looks as aftes'/ifary. He put on, 
With ſuch to day the Glict'sing Moy a «cn ſhone ; 
Such Grace in Smiles, ſuch-ſweetneſs in addreſs, 
Awfull as Heav'n, as ealy. of Acceſs .. 
And Merciful as that, when e'c& he-can redreſs ! 
True Repreſenter of the Paw'ss Divine ! 
Such was tht firſt Born-Man, 
Heay'n did for an immarial Race defign , 
E're the firſt bright deluded Maid 
To ſenſe of Fear, the Lord of All betray'd ; 
So look'd the new-form'd woadery: fo His Reign began |! 
So the gay Beayties of His'World ſurvgy'd, 
While Heav'n lopk'd down and {thil'd, wel.pleas'd with what 'thad made. 


See the bright QUE E N'forfakes her ſofter joys, 
And now preparesfos Pompand Noiſe; 

That neceſſary Toyl of the Ikyſtrious Great ! 

Who rarely taſte the Bliſs of {weer Retreat 

Like Heav'n who neither (leep nor ſhumber knows, 

Short Dreams of Glory make their whole repoſe : 

Whatever reſt ſoit Nature do's deſign, | 

The Sun, and They, muſt flill appear and ſhipe ! 
And now the more furprifing Lighe 

Breaks from the filent Empire of che Night; 


[73] 


So Venus look't when from the Seas 
The _ Beauty view'd the world, 
When amorous Waves 2round the Virgin a? d; 

And all the wond'ring Gods with awful pleaſure gaz'd : 
All ſigh with Love! alt languiſh intheir flame, 
Yet none his pain preſumesto. name ; 

For oh ! the God-born Maid from mighty Neptune came. 
And now the Nymphs ply all cheir Female arts 
To dreis Her for Her viftory'of heatts 

A Thouſand linde-LOYES delcend? 
Young waiting Capids with officious tare 
In ſmiling order: all -attend + 

This, decks Her Snowy Neck, and that Her Ebon Hair. 

The oy - = which the Conquereſs muſt adorn , 
re by the buſre Wantons born}, - 

Who at Her Feexche ſhining burdens refer 

The Goppsss edi few Toyls, 
Scatters Ten TAE _ from | niles 3 
While che wing'd Boys carch —_ | | 
This bears = bore d Treaſare of che 
And lugs the Ck onHils aſt . 

Anothers little hand ſuſtains 

The weight of Oriental Chains } 

And in the flowing | fey turles 

They weave and braid the luced Pearls ; 
Round Her bright Face their nimble fingers play, 
And ev'ry touch giv& the PDE 
They gaze and hov'r round Her'wond tous Fyes, 
Where a vaſt Heav'a,of Witand Beanty lies ; 
They point cheir Darts, and make cheir Arrows fine, 
From the eternal Rays with —_— £ ſhine ; 
From Her fair ———— « ſole take, 
To keep young tortur'd Lovers ſti tech 

From ev'ry Charm and Grace they bear, 

Uneafie wiſhes, and deſpair 3 
From Her alone the rs Lov =s ſupply, 
Their rifl'd Quivers with Artillery. 
Fatal to All bur Her Lov'd. Monarchs heatr, 
Who of the ſame Divine Mucerialsawrought ; 


Cou'd e the dart, © 
Receive the wound with qa the wound impart; 


- And mixt the Soul as gently as che chought : 
3 QC 


$0 


(8 ] 
So the Great Tuunv'rer Semele d'troy'd, 
Whil oaly ] u x © cou'd embrace the Gee: 


X 1. 


Behold Her now by Leaves and Graces dreft ! 
Like the Great Wife of Jove in Venus Ceſt, 
Now She may ask whate're the God can grant, 
if ought of Pow'r, or Glory, She can want ; 
But Heav'n has ſuperſeded all Her care, 
And giv'n till. ic has left go w/e for Pray'r. 
No wiſh for Times {wilt Courſers to run back, 
To cacch one flying minute paſt ; 
The caming hours, new pleaſures haft ; 
Fortune and Natwe fi agree to. make | + 
Each preſent minute gayer than the laſt: BE 
This gives you Empire). while Three Nations pay 
Their willing homage 9;your Sceprers iway . p 
That gives you Beagty !- which without the aid | 
Of feebler povy'r;,({qnpmands and is abey'd ! 
Bewitching overall appear, © '- 
So Flow'ss juſt blawg, their nobleft Luſter ſhew, 
oo migg in their Morning dew ; wm 
All cheir Fragrancies ____ am 
Almighty Wit and Vertxe ! Crowns he hole 
In ev ry look and Feature of your Face, 
We may the well.kgawn Excejlencies Trace 
© Of your Diviner Soul ! 
Though the ſoft Muſick of yaur Fords ſhou'd ceaſe, 
Your Charming Eyes way'd Your 
Oh Bleſt are thas may at d; 


And Inſpirations from \ guy teoks may 


ork. ora 

But how much more their happits Stars key Praiſe 
% Who wait, and liften when _ EP 7 
Mine for no ſcanted bliſs ſonuch | blame, 

(Though they the bunbleſt Portion deſtin'd me) 


As whea they ſtint my nobleft 4im, 


And by a filentdull 
Set me at diſtance, \much too far 


The Deity to view , or Divine Oracle to hear ! 


So when the T/raclite; all wond'ring food , 
Wich awful Rey'rence inthe vale beneach, 
They ſaw from far the Glory's of the Go » ; Then” 
Bur to approach the Sacred Maune was Death ! = 


[9 ] 
His DiSdates by the Holy Prophet came, 
Twas He alone that did the c receive, 
To bear h' Auirrantr”s voice and five ; 
Ic was enough for them below to pew the Heay'nly lamie. 
Not the gay feather'd Chaners of the fir 
With earlier Songs ſalucethe breaking Day, 
— ONES | 
Do hail, c Kingdoms 
The coming of che HuſShus Frjh 
So Rich a Prize no Veliel bleſt before, 
But that which the Almighty 8 &Y 10 1 R bore ! 
Their Golden Streamers glitrer in the Afr, 
And rufi'd by the ſoker Wind, 
(That plays and wantons uncontin'd) 
They gently waft the Worlds Prcatiar Cart- 
The ſullen SesGeds wond'ring rife 
Rous'd by the joyfal ſhows add cry 's ; 
Which from the crowded ſhores aſcend the Sky's. 
They ſhake Their Tridencs and the Waves obey, 
Dreſs their Blew Locks and flounce along the Sea, 
To pay their Tributes ro the Greatey Dn 1 7 ve 
, whom ſo oft with wonder they beheld, 
Wich ſlaughter dye the verdane warty field ; 
When o're the wild infaziare flood, 
He darted Thunder like an wr 0005 =” 
While round Him Death'mn Triutnph lay, 
Where ſtorms of winged raine fore'd their way. 
Yer ſtill che ſaving Angel guarded Fm; 
The Bloody Signers which He wore 
Made the Avenger pak the ſacred Dove, 
And till Pre/erv'd che fajrhfal gaeft withirt. 
Oh had that Senate, whole Iygramude 
The Rorar Hs1k indeavour'dr6 Bxeluds 3 
Beheld His ſingle wonders of thac Day, 
Whea o're the liquid Plain He cur His way ; 
Through ſhow'rs of Dbath and Clouds 6f dzrk*ning ſmoke; 
Like fatal Light ning the fierce Viſor broke 
And kilPd ns e're He dafliech' anerying fireke ; 
Inſtead of Votes againſt His Right and Fame , 
They'd tais'd Eternal Altars to His Name ! 


[10 ] 
Ador'd Him as a thing Divine, | 
And made a God ot Him before His time ! 5 as 
Bur they Heav'ns mightieſt Bleſling did diſown, 1 
And ſtrove (oh baſe rewatd1) in vamto blaſt His Navat Crow x: 
XIIL 
The Tritans from the Marvels which they ſaw, 
Did Omens of their-- Kuture bomage draw ; = 
They inthe H £ & @, yiew'd their commg King, ag 
And from Theix wonder fell to Wor ſhipping. hy 
And what before was tothe victor due , | 
They to the Monazeb doubly here renew. 
The River Nymphs forſake theit native ſtreams, > OG 
And make ebyir. Courr to happier Thames ; 0%1 ae 
Their Pipes of Reeds-and ſhelly Muſick bring, i208 & 
The Tritons play, whilethe Naieds kang 3 
And do eo, , "g | I 
Of Jove ! and Juno! was their Song. 20.4 
Which oftentimes they did rehearle, 
And [6 peans Crown'd the Verle ! 


XIV. | i 
Jove for whom. 9 our Alters ſmoke , *. 4 
Jove, whom Gods and Men invoke ; 1q oD 
By whoſe ſole-ppwer the laughing w_> 
Rouls round the gilded Hem 


Who do'ſt its eaſie paces move , 
By the ſoft rule of Peacg and Love : 
/ Accept What we thy watery Saubjefs bring, 
Oaken Garlends for our King, 
} Ever Green and flouriſhing | 
Which Thy Empire Pe claim 
O're the Tributary Main ; 
See the Triumphant wreath's are dreft \ 
With all the ſhining Trophies of the Eaſt ; «1A 
Such as remoteſt ſhores afford , \ 
With which they own and greet their Lird; 
By this gay tenure *tis they bold 
Their Rocks of Diamonds, and their Hills of Gold : 
And thus acknowledge thus we pay, _ 
Great Jove ! on this Thy ſolemn Holy-day. 


mY 
XV. 


But What at Sgered Juno's feet 
Shall the 4doring Nymphs preſent + 
Juno ch: armng, chaſt aud /wert, 
The refuge of the Innocent : 

The buſt 't '/s of our p10u9 'Theames, 
Our baking oof wy joy in Dreams ; 


Te 
c an, ' 
Whence Viki barn their mate re, 
dal the Clos _ (2 
A t e 1 Ee 
Take a peculiar Maje 
(her re a mortal mind ; 
(Where all TA are a ' 
—_— Gy of 
Songs ſeo.tou 
—_ nie I ery age 


Inſpire the « 

Teach Poets how to ſing ! oy ng yy wy 
by p6y 
On this Her Jalemn Holy day ! 


Oh what ta 
XVL 


or I =_ the ſtores 

Of flowry Aromatic 5 3 
wad ſhining Colours newly born , 
All blooming Beanties A Morn Fc 
Gather'd before the - 

Or the ſoft Wing that gent 
Had kiſt the” ay 


Had be d the ſweetne Ez wy ; 
f 
hn fot (ned, 


In myſtick order 
The bollow'd gro 
And ſhed their Infant oder rd 7 
Ten Thouſand Hearts all with gg 
Chaſt as Thy Befom, pure 4s is 
Ten Thonſand Yap; Jt pl 
Eternal Adorations to Thy 
Let the coutengin 
For nn ak Vs and M as 4 
Thoſe raffi'd whit , 
And f+,ch hs on "te oe 


&r take, 


Unyalw'd 


| x2 .] 

— Unvalud trifles to « Power "Divine, 
To whom a Wounded Heart us more 
Than all the Ranſackt World has laid 'before 


XV.IL 


While thus the Ravifht Nerieds Sang 
The Echoes from the crowded ſhore, 
Repeated the'glad Muſick on; .” 
And all the Banks with Acclamations rung , 
Like well-cun'd Vollies with uniced Peals : 
Which afcer rattle in the diftanc Sky, ] | 
Long live our Sacred ' King aid Queen !they cty, -... 
And all the vacant round with joyful murmer _ : 
Repeating ſtill the graceful noiſe 
As faſt as e're they conld recharge the Voice ; 
The differenc ſhouririgs of the Throng) - © 
The Female Treble, and the-Manly Bafe, yy 
The dead flat Notes" of the' declining race | 
Tun'd to the ſharp gnes of the young, . 
Compleats the nobleſt Muſick of the Day : 
And though each borexdifferent part, 
*T'was all one Voice, and one united Heart , 
Rejoyc'd, and bleſtthe Monarch all the way. 


> « '« ( | IRE OOTTD 


Here let the Royal Pair a. while repole \ 
Oh chou impatient Muſe ! _ , .. | 
Though loth as are my Eyes the bli co loſe ; 
Who never yet could fatl their ſight, 
Which do's new life infuſe 
When ever they repeat the" true delight. 
How oft, *how filently, alas! oF 
I glide, and hover round the awhul place, 
Like Faatoms, where their hidden Treafure lies ; 
Or hoping Lovers who at diltance 226, 
And watch he tender Moments of their Miſtreſs Eyes. 
How e'ce I toil for Life all day, 
With what e're cares my Soul's oppreſt, 
Tis in that Sun-ſhine Rtill T play, 
Tis there my wearied Mind's atreſt ; 


Upon the Worſhipt ſhrine ! s 
Theſe are the Tributes we deoutly pay by 
Great Juno on Her ſolemn Holy-day. - 


. \ {fl 
vw id, 
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But oh Yiciſutudes- of Night muſt come 
Between the riling Glories of the Sun ! 


XIX. 


And now the Royal Robes are on, 
Bur oh ! what numbers can expreſs 
The Glory of the Sacred Drels ! 
Not the gay Planet, when he's haſting down, 
Flowing and ruddy to his Thetis Bed, | 
And guilds the Sky with dazling Red: 
Nor the ſoft Rays of new-born Light, 
Or Heay'n in fancy &re was form'd ſo bright. 
And now a vaſt Il luftrious Train of Scars 
Declares, great 'CINTHI{ firſt appears; 
Thoſe Stars who rule the Fortune, and the Fare, 
Of all the Amorous,' Braves, and Great: 
For whate're Meric Nature gives, 
'Tis by their influence alone it thrives ; 
So ſparkling and\'{o faira Train , 
Did ne're attend the Goddeſs o're the Aerial Plain ; 
The Conqu'ring Nymphsand Hero'sthere, 
The Graces and the Worthy'smingled were; 
Each would a noble Song require , 
But I have Tun'd my joytul Lyre + 
Only for Royal Thats ; 
And the kind Flatrerer ſogths my hearr, 
And will no crembling Note impart 
To any Muſick, but che Charming'Names 
Of Sacred LAURA! Sacred JAMES. 


XX... 


She Comes —_ | 
Behold the Badge of Peace and Innocence ! 
The lvory Scepter'is in Triumph born, 
So do's the Milky way advance 
Before theRifing Morn ; * 
A. Hero more than half a God, 
Whom all the Graces arid the Chattns Adorn ; 
Whom ev'ry” Muſe, and Vertue do's inſpire, 
Whom all x Wiety, Great, and Good, admire, 
nppons the awful Myſtick Rod : 
DORSET whole Eyes wich all the Beauties ſhone, 
| Which he in Love, and in Sacceſs puts on. 


. 


A careleſs. 
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A carlels Grandure, and a Generovnis Air, 
Did over all the Lord of Hearts appear, 


Erernal ſoftneſs, and Eternal Wir : 


His looks made good today, all he e're ſpoke or Write. 
XXL 


The Golden Scepter noble RuTL AND bore, 
In whoſe rich Veins the Royal Purple Springs 
From mighty 10 RK ! whole _— 4p- Arms of yore 
Could ſway the Fortunes, and the Fates of Ajngs : 
Still co the juſter fide they brought their Swords, 
And many a Glorious ficld the wond'zous Name {Recordi. 


Next view a Heroin His propher Sphere, 

While BzAurorp do's the Sacred Circle beat , 

A Prince ! whom Heav'n and Naruce form'd ro move 

The ill-maner'd World to Reverexcs, and to Love. 

A Prince! ſo truly brave, io greatly good, 

That when in after Ages Men var Kane, 

Some future Hero with the Nobleſt Name, 

Whoſe conſtant Lyyelty undaunted Regd, 

Preſerv'd it ſelf in its divineſt forgas 
Amidſt a Thouſand meeting Sterms ; 

A ſecond BE AU FOR D's Name the youthſhall Crown, | 


And over pay His Glory and Renews, | 
XXII. 


And now loud Admirations fill the ſpace, 

And Hearts with nimbler Metions bear, 
Behold the Q U E EN the Raprur'd Crowds repeat ! 
She comes ! She comes With a Tri Grace, 
And all Heav'n opens in her Angel Face | 
Bright were Her Beams, and all around they Shong, 
Anddaned awful Fire to all the lookers gn-; 
So heedleſs Low do Wm oe! PIDS Y | 
'Till che Boys ſhoot and ſpoil their faacy'd Joy : 
Thus all xr ary with Satred wane, {| bh _ 

Through the vaſt Chriſtian Camp the fair INCHANTRESS Rode, 

And where thenoblelt Farriers wond'ring ſtood, - 
Her killing eyes dealttheir reliltleſs harms ; 


Through the rough Male che ſubtle Light ning plaid, 
And the tern Heart to tenderneſs waar ta 


Her | 
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Her Love-drawn Chariot mov'd with ſolema State, 
While round it the adoring Princes wait, 
With Sigh and Vows Petitionmg their Fate 3 
Bur with this difletcnce, while that Charmer ſtrove 
To take Revenge ! in the ſoft ſnares of Love, 
Ours, all Divine ! by chance her Beauty's hurl'd, 
And has without def; 124 {ubdy'd the orld ; 
Buc oh !in vain is an likeneſ| il made 

"Tis Coppying of - by" by Gloow and Shade. 
Laker RL ALL nx dll 

en Heav'n in 
And the Bright W 0 a x did old 

In wond'rous Garments of the SUN Arayd, 


And underneath ber feet the Aon ſubdu'd, 
Ac this Divine Appearance leem'd renew'd. 
XXII. 


A NYMPH the faireſt ever thin'd in Courts, 
NORFOLK the Generous, Gay, and Great, 
To whom each Muſe officiouſly reſorts, 
And wich their Songs their Patroy Miſtreſs Greet ; 
To make the Illuſtrious Train compleas ; 
The Sacred 'Rons ſupports. 
Aided by young _ P_ s all 2s fair 
As the boy Map e anorous G O D purſy'd, 
As Chaſt as ſhe, -2 unſubdu'd 
Unſoyl'd even by the wanton wiſp'ring Air. 
No guil:y though had ever fp | 
Their lovely Yi92in Cheeks wich Red; 
No Lovers Sighs had blown the oy there, 


For all their ” Roſes in the Bud 4 
XXIV. 


And now the rav ac People ſhout a new ! 
Their KING ! theirdear-lov'd Monazcs is in view ; 
The conſtant — yy the Loyal GRAT, 


Prepare the 1 
This bears the Mor ſþ al the Spar, 


Of bleſt Saint EDW. Conx kx508. 
To whom Heav'n fi ue Moy unfold, 
By Sacred Toxehes, *#ritf by 

To heal that lean Diſeaſe 

That poſes Art, and baffles all the Wiſe. 

The faithful PETERPOROW whoſe unmatch'd zrdl, 
Purſu'd his Suffering Princes adverſe Fate, 


When Fafious Malice that out-a&ied Hell, 
Drove the ſubmitting Exile co a Forcign State ; 
E 


Deſerv'd 


F 

| 

| 

' 
| 
' 
| 
| 
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Deſerv'd the Glory which that day he wore, 
And daresdefend the Treaſure that he bore. [Scrqeer.] 


PEMBROOK! the thoughful PEMBROOK acxt ({urveys, 
All form'd for Y/iftory and Love, 

In whoſe fine £yes a Thouſand Graces move, 

And little fighing Gods aronnd him play, 

Who watch each melancholy ys bear 

The pointed Ruin to ſome gaz ng fair 

His hand the Sworw :dotn'd\ wit equal Crace, 

As Wit his ſofter Tongue, or Lyve his conqu'ring Face. 


Great DARBY, and the long: farn'd SHREWSBURY, 
Whoſe happleſs Sires in arignt Allegiance ſhone, 
With Toyl, and-IWounds, and:many a Viftory, 

Such Trophies for their Hei have wone, 
As this days Triumphs do their Fames reward, 
The Pointed and more Honeur'd Broken SWORD. 


OXFORD the Brave, whole unexampl'd Name, 
Was never tainted with Rebellious Crimes, 
But *mongſt the valt Meck of deeds and times, 
Remains unblemiſht in the Book of Fame : 
Tully that DWo2d Ly Stare in Peace he ought to bear, 
Who knows ſo Nobly how to manage it in War. 


elhon | 
Upon the Royal Charge two Princes wait, 

Youg GRAFTON, the Ulsſtrious and the Great, 
Englant Þigh Conſtable, for this bleſt Day, 
Too large a Power to bear a longer Sway. 

Beneath this Change, ab! ſigh nor Royal Youth , 
Thy blooming Yertues ſtill will riſe and Live ; 
As Flowers tranſplanted better thrive, | 
And mend their Luſter, and their growth , 
Securely thou may'ſt ſhine beneath this Ry, 
And in the Path of Honour thou'ſt 
May'ſt a long Race, of laſting Gloyies rug: 
Remaining as thou art, brave Loyal, true, 
Thou, in thy K ING, will find the 16. £00. 


NORFOLK! the preateſt SubjeR, and th Feſt, 
Whole Loyalty ingot 'd the utmoſtreſt , | 
A PRINCE! whole Clorigus Nene het o9ds 
Belov'd ar home, ador'd abroad * _ WW 
Stedfaſt in all the Pertues of the Brave, | HE 
And to no Yices of the Great a llave ; Scot acts ; 
True to his K 1xG, his Honour, and his Ward, 


Macena of my Muſe, my Patron Lord. Great. 


Ly 


(11 ] 
Great ORMOND ! whom no time or Age can bow , -- 
Buc on his awful Reverend brow, dof 


Serenely as the Summer of his years, 
Before the' Autumn blafts bereaves , 
The goodly Ceder gf his youthful Leaves, .. 
Full blown, nor fading, ftill appeat 


Who to , and to obey, - | , | 
= long Race of: years has one che ngbleNt jr ay} 
k $4} vl i 


. ©. 


£ 
CO 


Brave in the Fitld, in"Colotci Wile, . 
edfaſt in Loyalty, in Honour nices-. | >, , .. [4 

Gracious in Power, unruffl'd in a Storm, | 01 2 
Humble in Court, and Glorians. in a Caln : 

This Day, the Sacred ' Diadem he bore, _. 

Whoſe dear defence ſo long had been bis care, 

Thar Diadem that Grac'd his hand before, 

Whoſe Right, ſo oft he did aſſert in War. 


Creat SOMPRSET, om Nameof high Renown , 
Allied to Kings nor-of | ingly Race, 
Guarded the Arya T rx ON Crown, 
While the Worlds Emblimdid the Hers ac ; 
His Youth and Beauty djd Adorn þisiState, © - 45h 
And the young Atlas ſmil'd beneach bis Glorious weight: 
The n're to be forgotten AL BBMARLE/ 
Whoſe Name ſhall laſt when Natit is no mote, 
That Name, that didloft Britain's ſoy my ; 
Its Worſhip'd Champion and ie5*General. X 
The ſecond Guardian of the Citown was" tnade, 
And in his hand co day the Peaceful Setyrtex ſway's ; 
Thecrue.born Engliſh Bravery of whole mind, 
His Native Loyalty,  and'intritifick worth, /: 
Shows him of that Diviner Kind, _ _. 
When Demi-Gods with Mortals joyn'd,. 
And brought the firſt.bornt *Rate"of. Hero's forth, 
AXVIL i. 5.4 
And now, the Earthly G 0 D apyeats. in ew, 
While the glad Crowd their lge renew, 
Wild with their joy , - eyen rudly f ma: expreſs :. 
Its vaſt contermny irs vaſt bxceſs! 3 
All trerch ras. > pfld their native height, 
At more adyantage.'6behold the Sight , 
Thar Sacred fight ! which chough each day we view, 
Tis every day all Charming, Dear and New! 
50 on Olympus rop the'G 0 D appears, 
When of his Thunder he diſarm, 
And all his atributes of mercy wears 


-*+ The ſweetneſs of Divine forgiving Charms. With 


With a ſoft mixture a warm 6 


[ 88 ] 
With Smiles he caſts His Gragiows Eyes around, 
inſpiring FAITH from ey ry look and Grace, 
No Soul ſo dull to watt ne ſenſe was found 
As not to read its ſafety in 


Where Foztitude i 2abe erp {ace 


In folema Tonup 


OCs 
How likea GOD! D! mama Be Word, - 
O ye fond hapleſs ynþelieving 
Ye Obſtinate, ye Stubborn, ſts He 'dcrew ; 
Who love your fears w_ 
And have like Tat your infotion hul'd, 
To torture and of NN World ; 
_ pn RON have 
That Hell ie, 
And Damn'd your{glyes EILNETY 


You, whom. np:werd of Kg, or G0 D! cancaly, 


Bur wreſt 'em both pa your 
Who like Land Prat bloſ the Stirm, 

When the rich $hp-wraek proves your recompence. | 

By diflerenc Kg your Vertues rs ae 

The Pious, Pe aeful and the Brave _—_ 

Bur ſtill char Bip rite ſwaytd, 

And you diſlik'd the cboice of Hleav'n! 

So the fond Jews cheirFaithleſs, may ſhow'd, 


Rebell'd for change, though Cavery dbyabcir GO D. 


As a bright Evening Crowns a Glorious Day, 
NORTHUMBERLAND broughe up che Reer , 
Nos THUMBERLAND the Codely, Toons was, aad ookakg 
Bleſt by the Crowds; and.to 
A charming Wouth 6f Royal pug 
His God-like Father piturd in'hj 


Thus the ons charge _; to the I 
There, not to make, but ro b{ipany 
So the Triumphant Ark with waikes 
And ſanfify'd the place ic did Js abt gy 
And Lo— I OY 
The openin Scene the thir V'2 appears, 
hc rm on Enthron'd above ate 


1 
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Where no faint Motel obje& theun the hy, » © 34 
Bur ev'ry where 'tis all Dipintier 


, q "(1 i 


All mae WIE. 


Where dane and. Powers combine;33 - © <1; | 


And round the Sacred Throne in wond'rous.order ſhine. a 
Where every ſenſe receives the full delgit gal; 
Seraphic Muſ ck Charms the. Har : up 41 v9 dai) 
The Eyes are Raviſhe wick. inceflant 
And Hallow'd,\ bweſe fills the 

The Soul with Nobleſt touches bleſt, 
Diſgains the ſcanty confines bf 


pj iy 


| TIC "Y Ny "4 , 


ei ty 03: 


its 
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And flatterers where emencer Glovie play, by Yr | 


And greedily w_ 1 | 
XXIX. 


Miſtaken Schogl-men, you! who winly Atrive 
Juſt Notions of Eter ry oh ye; 
3 ke dull compariſon with phe. 
s, and Diamonds, Chryſta Gold, and SY 
BY lofi g Objefs, time, and pains 
o Paint we cannot be concalvnd TT; 
Henceforth the Sacred Manſion to wh 
b no dil | 
Deſcribe Great JAMES, and LAWR 4's Cie: Day ? 
Tell, how fate Pathron'd with Rays of leſs © 
What Hoſts ot Angels did Adore the fobe 
Deſcribe the Hallelnjab's of the Crowa 
VVhen thrice with joyful Shes they gave Aſſent aloud ; 
Tell, how the awfyl Maxnixcnu Mounted ſtood, 
And by the beſt of Mortals make'ts gueſs the GOD. 
Tell us, that ſo Mount SINJATs top He bleft, 
VVhen to his People he diſpene'd the Law, 
VVhen ſhining Glories all _— God-head dreſt , 
And all below adw'd the wonder thavthey Saw! 
And when the Mini if Groen yas 
Deſcribe the Reverend 
«vp wouldtell ns Po _ 
Angels bow with awful lift'ning hy 70 
From rw P's Sermon, the belt Rhetorick rakes ; 
Ellp, chat Ornamenc of the ftill Loyal Gew#: 


anfeharck, 8 T3 


And when Heav'ns brightnels ye would make appear, 


Behold the QUEEN, "Xx8 from Her. 


All Hail ! chou bam of mocechan Kingly Race, 
Ponarchs and Poets did thy Lixeoxe Grace ! 


F 


[ eo] 
At once the Guarand: Lavrel dreſt, 
The Royal Famuly &f \E.S $T\ - - 
Great 4 R.10 STO from Thy Race did ſr, 
That his Heros how to Love =" 
May all Joys Trianphanc Beauties Bleſs, 
all Chaſt Lovers inSueceſe 2 | 
May all che x-ha. 0p wait, -7 -\i \ 
With ey'ry quiet of retreat, ' i 
Crown your ſoft bein.Heay'wconfiem'd, > 1A ad 


While co LW ſt; the” adoring Wir las: concern dy 


Great P2ince of yondes; 2nd welcome to. char Throne; 

Both to Your Verzugt, and Your $ due:, yu\ 
By Heav'n and Birth-right.all Your own, _ - |,/ 

You ſhar'd the Danger, (trareche;Glory too ; 

Whom Providence, -(by Numergus Miracles rwrought $f r 

Through all the mazes of Misfortwnes brought ! 

You mount the bor. World with caſie force, 

Reward with jo t bac Pa with-remarde ; 

The wanton Nh thy withealc hs ng 


And 'gainſt rhe ifs the ſawcy in 
But A. a skillf xr SES ih "oy 
He do's the ienc'd eng: ir lee 


Proud of Bo Cw be Re, 


Becomes the Beauty ; of $6 þ 

New Life and new ew iovie he gains, 

And through the Graves his cheerful Neig -— WW, 
Lives Gla and Gay, beneath that a 235 
Thar nee will IF, his »ſeful Mettle cool... . - 


.FINIS. 
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